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First  Presented  at  the  Madison  Square  Theater,  New  York 
City,  April  3rd,  1902,  with  the  following  cast  :— 

characters, 

JOHN  HERRESFORD Gordon  Johnston. 

MARGARET  JNORTON Eleanor  Fickersen.  - 

VICTORIA  KNOX Agnes  Cannon.  , 

MRS.  LEMMINGWORTH Adel  Barker. 

MRS.  MUNSEY  Marguerite  Goodreault. 

Miss  TRIMBALL Agnes  Kelly. 

JANIE Marie  Steinreauf. 
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TIME.— The  present — a  winter  morning. 

PLACE. — The  study  in  a  country  parsonage.  There  is  a  6ag 
ivindow  in  flat  at  R.,  showing  the  yard  ivith  fence  and 
trees  covered  with  snow. 

The  door  at  L.,  in  flat,  opens  into  a  narrow  hall — off  o/ 
which  the  street  door  opens. 

A  door  up  left  opens  into  the  dining  room,  and  one  at  R. 
into  the  rector's  sleeping  room. 

A  large  shabby  desk  is  placed  sidewise  in  the  window  with 
a  rickety  revolving  chair  before  it. 

The  sofa  and  chairs,  awkward  and  uncomfortable,  are 
covered  with  horse-hair.  There  is  an  oval  shaped  marble 
topped  table  at  L.  c.,  with  three  chairs  about  it. 

The  table  and  several  chairs  are  heaped  with  newspapers 
and  books.  The  desk  is  strewn  with  writing  materials, 
letters,  books,  etc.  There  is  a  half  dead  fire  in  the  small 
fireplace  down  L. — and  the  general  effect  is  shabby, 
neglected  and  desolate. 

It  is  snowing  without  and  as  the  characters  enter  the  snow 
is  seen  on  their  clothing. 

JANIE  is  the  rector's  housemaid.  Her  little  sunny  face 
smiles  upon  him  and  the  friends  of  whom  she  approves, 
but  frowns  with  open  displeasure  upon  those  she  suspects 
of  designs  upon  the  rector  and  his  household. 

She  wears  a  neat  red  calico  dress,  an  apron  much  potcJied, 
and  her  hair  brushed  as  tightly  bcwk  as  possible  is 
braided  and  twisted  into  a  large  knot  from  the  middle  of 
which  dangles  a  shoestring.  On  her  forehead  one  small 
curl  paper  shows  a  small  desire  for  beauty  and  improve 
ment. 

As  the  curtain  rises  she  comes  in  from  the  hall,  sniffing  and 
shivering  with  the  cold,  with  a  bunch  of  letters  in  her 
hands  ivhich  she  examines  curiously — then  turning  sud 
denly  she  rushes  back  into  the  liall,  calling  loudly  from 
the  street  door. 

JAN^p.     Here  !   here  !  this  isn't  for    us.     What  ?    No — 
Hilborn— Mrs.  Hilborn.     Oh  !  I  know — she's  visitin'  the 
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(Exit  MR.  HERRESFORE  at  R.> 

JANIE.  Now,  what  was  that?  Never  saw  him  looks* 
thimderin'  mad  in  my  life.  Wonder  why  he  locked  it  up. 
(going  to  hall  door  and  calling)  You  can  come  in  now. 

MRS.  LEM.     (entering)     Good  morn  — 

JANIE.  He'll  be  here  in  a  minute,  (aside  as  she  goes 
out)  She's  too  nosey. 

MRS.  LEM.     (sitting  R.  of  table  L.  c.     I  wonder  —  I  hopa- 
X-—  Ok-!     I  shall  be  so  glad  when  everything  is  settled  and 
running  smoothly.     The  man  doesn't   know  what's  best 
for  him,  of  course,  and  it's  my  duty  to  —  Oh,  good  morning, 
Mr.  Herresford. 

MR.  HERR.  (entering)  Good  morning,  Mrs.  Lemming- 
worth.  How  are  you  this  morning?  (shaking  hands  with 
her)  Ready  for  work? 

MRS.  LEM.  Oh  dear,  yes  !  Dear,  dear,  yes  !  I've  made 
some  notes  on  the  question,  and  I've  brought  some  samples. 
I  went  in  town  yesterday,  and  I  just  made  it  a  point  to 
look  at  carpets  too,  and  get  an  idea  of  color  and  design  and 
durability  ;  so  that  I  could  report  and  help  things  along. 
Here  they  are.  (taking  squares  of  carpet  out  of  the  black  silk 
bag  which  she  carries)  Now,  you  know—  but  of  course  you 
don't  know,  how  could  you,  being  a  man,  and  alone  at  that 
—  but  it  is  a  fact  that  red,  in  the  long  run,  is  more  lasting 
and  satisfactory  on  the  whole  than  any  other  thing  in 
the  carpet  line.  Now,  a  good  housekeeper  knows  the  im  por- 
tarit  thing  —  there  it  is  again,  a  good  housekeeper  !  What 
do  you  know  about  good  housekeepers?  And  by  the  way, 
my  dear  boy,  that  reminds  nie.  You  know  1  look  upon  you 
very  much  as  a  mother  would  ;  for  I  know  how  lonely  and 
helpless  you  are.  and  I'm  going  to  speak  from  my  heart. 
I  know  it  isn't  always  possible  for  you  to  know  just  what 
is  best  for  you,  and  how  you  stand  in  the  community. 
Now  I  —  I  speak  for  your  own  good,  you  know,  —  I  have 
heard  of  late  many  complaints,  because  you  are  so  young 
and  unmarried.  (MR.  HERRESFORD  walks  away  quickly, 
trying  to  conceal  his  irritation. 

MR.  HERR.     My  dear  Madam  — 

MRS.  LEM.  Now,  you  know,  my  boy,  there  is  nothing 
so  helpful  to  a  church  and  its  pastor  as'a  good  helpful  wife. 
Ahem  !  Now,  there  is  one  young  woman  in  your  con 
gregation  who  will  make  you  a  good  wife. 

MR.  HERR.     I  can't  listen  to  this. 

MRS.  LEM.  (drawing  her  chair  forward  and  hurri 
on  breathlessly)  A  noble  wife,  pious,  discreet,  and  • 
nomical.  • 

MR.  HERR. 


.. 
MRS.  LEM.     We  all  think  so.    It's  the  only  thing 
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essary  to  make  your  success  here  complete.     You  must 
know  who  I  mean  of  course. 
MR.  HERft.     Mrs.  Lesmining  worth,  you  don't  realize  what 


you  are  saying. 

MRS.  LEM.     Miss  Trimball,  of  course. 
MR.  HERR.     Mrs.  Lemming  worth,  think  of  the  lady  ! 
MRS.  LEM.     I  am  thinking  of  her—  she's—      ' 
JANIE.     (Throwing  open  the  hall  door)    Miss  TRIMBALL  ! 

Miss  TRIMBALL  enters.  Slie  is  tall  and  thin  and  has  a 
cold.  Her  dress  suggests  a  little  attempt  at  being  in 
the  fashion.  She  speaks  in  a  high  voice  and  titters 
constantly.  One  toe  is  turned  in  slightly.  She  carries  a 
small  basket  covered  with  a  napkin) 

Miss  TRIMBALL  (coughing  and  wiping  her  nose)  Oh, 
good  morning,  Mrs.  Lemmingwprth,  am  I  late?  Good 
morning,  Mr.  Herresford.  (offering  her  hand  awkwardly) 
I've  brought  you  some  fresh  doughnuts.  I  thought  they'd 
be  nice  to  munch  on  while  you're  writing  j^our  sermons. 

MRS.  LEM.     (ivith  emphasis)     A  good  idea  ! 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (giving  the  basket  to  JANIE)  Keep 
them  in  a  crock. 

MRS.  LEM.     And  put  a  damp  cloth  over  them. 

JANIE.  (as  she  marches  out)  Oh  !  we've  had  doughnuts 
before. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (seeing  the  samples  of  carpet)  Oh,  how 
beautiful  !  You  have  some  samples.  Now,  isn't  that  just 
like  Mrs.  Lemmingworth,  Mr.  Herresford  ?  So  thoughtful. 
(she  crosses  complacently  to  thmsofa  and  sits  with  one  foot 
persistently  turned  in) 

MRS.  LEM.  I  was  just  tolling  Mr.  Herresford  that  all 
good  housekeepers  consider  red  the  best  investment  in  a 
carpet  (the  door  bell  rings)  Now,  you  know  what  good 
housekeeping  is,  don't  you,  Miss  Trimball  ? 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (tittering  and  looking  at  the  ends  of  her 
shabby  gloves)  Oh,  Mrs.  Lemmingworth,  how  can  you  ! 
Poor  little  me.  Do  you  really  think  I  do  ? 

JANIE.  (who  has  opened  the  street  door,  now  appears 
with  a  broad  smile  of  approval  as  she  announces)  It's  Miss 
Margaret. 

MR.  HERR.  (going  forward  eagerly  to  greet  MARGARET) 
Good  morning,  Miss  Margaret.  It's  awfully  good  of  you  to 
come  out  in  this  storm,  and  really  it  isn't  necessary.  It's 
snowing  quite  heavily,  isn't  it  ?  (MARGARET  has  the  glow 
of  health  in  her  cheeks  and  a  smile  of  kindness  and  strength 
in  her  eyes.  Her  gown  is  simple  and  becoming,  and  she 
brings  with  her  fresh  air  and  confidence) 

MARGARET,  (brushing  the  snow  off  her  coat)  Oh,  the 
snow  is  glorious  !  and  don't  tell  me  I'm  not  necessary,  that 
isn't  nice.  Good  morning,  Mrs.  Lemmingworth.  Good 
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morning,  Miss  Trimball.  No,  thank  you,  Mr.  Herresford, 
I  won't  take  off  my  coat,  I  will  just  throw  it  back.  Um, 
perhaps  I  had  better,  It  does  seem  a  little  warm  here  after 
my  walk.  (MRS.  LEMMINGWORTH  sniffs  significantly  and 
exchanges  glances  with  Miss  TRIMBALL,  as  MR.  HERRESFORD 
takes  off  MARGARET'S  coat  and  places  it  carefully  over  the 
back  of  her  chair) 

MARGARET,  (as  she  takes  off  her  gloves)  I  pulled  little 
Willie  Green  most  of  the  way  on  his  sled.  You  never  saw 
such  a  happy  child.  He  scarcely  ever  gets  out  you  know. 
He  can  hardly  walk  at  all  now.  I  saw  him  in  the  yard 
trying  to  make  snowballs  and  I  asked  him  if  he  didn't 
want  a  ride  ;  then  I  got  the  grocery  boy  to  take  him  back 
again.  Ho  actually  had  a  little  color  in  his  face. 

MRS.  LEM.  Humph  !  I  should  think  so— probably  half 
frozen.  That  trilling  careless  mother  of  his  never  keeps 
him  half  dressed. 

MARGARET.  Oh!  don't  say  that,  Mrs.  Lemmingworth. 
Poor  woman,  she's  so  busy  sewing  for  other  people  she 
never  has  time  to  do  anything  for  him.  A  shoemaker's 
children,  you  know — 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (a  little  vaguely)  Charity  begins  at 
home. 

MR.  HERR.  Couldn't  something  be  done  for  the  little 
fellow  ?  Couldn't  his  lameness  be  cured,  or  helped  at  least  ? 

MARGARET,  (quickly)  Why,  I  think  so.  I  was  just 
going  to  ask  at  ths  aid  society  to-morrow  if  we  couldn't 
possibly  raise  money  enough  to — 

MRS.  LEM.  Pshaw  !  thans  out  of  the  question.  The  aid 
society  has  more  than  it  catt  stand  up  under,  noiv. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (trying  to  be  positive)  Yes,  I  think  so  too. 

MRS.  LEM.  Besides  I  don't  think  she's  a  member  of  our 
church. 

MARGARET.     Oh,  yes,  she  is. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.     But  she  never  comes. 

MARGARET.  I  suppose  she's  too  worn  out  to  go  when 
Sunday  comes. 

MRS.  LEM.     That's  no  excuse. 

MARGARET.  Well,  what  if  she  isn't  a  member  of  our 
church.  Aren't  we  supposed  to  help  everybody  we  can  ? 

Mrs.  LEM.  We've  got  to  draw  the  line  some  place— and 
our  church  must  help  its  own  members. 

Mr.  HERR.  (quietly)  "  Our  church,"  Mrs.  Lemming- 
worth  ?  What  is  "  our  "  church  ? 

MRS.   LEM.     Why,  the  church — our  church.     What 
you  think  the  church  is  ? 

Mr.  HERR.     (with  a  far-away  look  in  his  face)     I  thi 
it's  the  hand  of  God  reaching  to  earth.     We  ought  to 
the  finders,  touching  and  blessing  all  we  can.     What  ;;. 
we  without  love,  Mrs.  Lemmingworth,  universal  love  ? 
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MARGARET,  (ivith  a  mist  of  tears  in  her  eyes}  It  all 
seems  so  simple  if  we  look  at  it  that  way. 

Mil.  HERR.  (going  on — half  to  himself)  Kindness,  to 
help — help.  Kindness — Love. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (speaking  quickly  in  a  high  voice)  Yes, 
/think  love  is  the  greatest  thing  in  the  world.  Have  you 
ever  read  the  essay,  Mr.  Herresi'ord,  "  Love  is  the  greatest 
tiling  in  the  world  "?  I'll  lend  it  to  you,  if  you  haven't. 
But  /think  charity  begins  at  home. 

MARGARET,  (laughing)  If  you  keep  on  saying  that, 
Miss  Trimball,  yon  may  find  a  place  that  it  fits.  Oh,  what 
beautiful  samples ! 

MR.  HERR.  (who  has  taken  out  his  note-book)  Did  you 
say Oh  !  I  beg  your  pardon (realizing  lie  has  in 
terrupted)  Did  you  say is  it  the  third  house  from  the 

corner,  Miss  Margaret  ? 

MARGARET.  What?  Oh,  no,  the  second — the  little 
brown  one  with  the  picket  fence  around  it,  you  know. 

MR.  HERR.     (writing)     Yes,  I  know. 

MARGARET.  Now,  what  beautiful  samples  of  carpet. 
Now,  isn't  this  nice.  How's  the  cold,  Miss  Trimball?  We 
missed  your  solo,  Sunday,  awfully.  (MARGARET  smiles 
brightly  at  Miss  TRIMBALL  ivho  titters  in  spite  of  MRS. 
LEMMINGWORTH'S  frown ) 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  Oh,  thank  you.  I  really  ought  not  to 
have  come  out  to-day  but  I  never  fail  in 'my  duty. 

MARGARET.  You  set  us  all  a  beautiful  example,  I'm 
sure. 

Mits.  LEM.  Mrs.  Munsey  is  late,  of  course.  I  think  we 
need  not  wait  any  longer  for  her. 

,  MR.   HERR.     Oh,  better  give  her  a  few  minutes'  grace, 
hadn't  we  ?    The  snow,  you  know,  makes  it  hard  walking. 

MRS'.  LEIL  Very  small  tilings  are  hard  for  some  people. 
Here's  Miss  Trimball  oughtn't  to  be  out  of  bed,  yet  she 
di<iri't  find  it  hard  to  come. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (coughing  violently)  Oh,  Mrs.  Lem 
ming  worth,  how  can  you  !  I'm  sure  it's  only  a  pleasure  to 
do  my  duty.  (JANIE "crosses  from  the  dining-room  into  the 
halt  with  a  broom,  and  is  seen  sweeping  ike  snow  tracks  in 
the  hall) 

MARGARET,  (laughing)  There's  someone  else  too,  isn't 
there,  Mr.  Herresford?  Victoria,  isn't  she  on  the  commit 
tee?  (MARGARET  watches  tJi,e  instant  disapproval  which 
comes  into  MRS.  LEMMINGWORTH'S /ace) 

MR.  HERR.  Oh  yes,  to  be  sure.  I  believe  she  is.  (re 
ferring  to  his  tablet  on  Jiis  desk)  Yes,  yes,  here  she  is. 

MARGARET.  We  mu-ftk-wait  for  Victoria.  We  can't  get 
on  without  her.  can  we  ?  (still  laughing) 

MRS.  LEM.  (bristling)  Oh,  nonsense  !  That  is  a  farce 
—waiting  for  Victoria  Knox.  I  have  everything  all 
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settled,  and  it  will  only  take  a  few  minutes,  (the  bell 
rings,  MARGARET  and  MR.  HERRESFORD  both  start  toward 
the  door) 

MARGARET  and  HERR.     There,  there,  she  is  now. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  (without — stamping  her  feet)  Oh  dear, 
such  a  time  !  I  do  hope  I  haven't  got  my  feet  wet.  (she 
appears  at  the  hall  door.  JANIE  brushes  the  snow  from  her 
feet  as  MRS.  MUNSEY  shakes  her  skirts)  Oh  dear  !  do  you 
think  rny  feet  are  wet,  Janie  ? 

MR.  HERR.  Come  right  in,  Mrs.  Munsey.  Come  over  to 
the  fire  and  warm  those  feet.  We  were  waiting  for  you 
and  talking  about  you.  (MRS.  MUNSEY  is  a  pretty  widow 
in  black  with  coquettish  tonches  of  ivhitc.  She  rolls  her  big 
baby  blue  eyes  and  smiles  constantly,  as  she  speaks  in  a 
gushing  manner — with  over  emphasized  words) 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  (establishing,  herself  in  the  armchair  by 
the  fire,  as  MR.  HERRESFORD  kneels  to  take  off  her  rubbers) 
Oh,  you  dear  Mr.  Herresford  !  Did  you  hear  that,  ladies  ? 
Good  morning,  everybody.  Don't  let  me  interrupt  you. 
I'm  sp  sorry  I'm' late.  Just  let  me  sit  over  here,  and  don't 
mind  me— go  right  on.  Oh,  thank  you,  dear  Mr.  Herres 
ford,  you're  so  kind.  Do  you  know 

MRS.  LEM.  (knocking  on  the  table)  Then,  ladies,  if  you 
will  kindly  come  to  order. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  (still  smiling  at  MR.  JIERRESFORD)  Do 
you  know  the  snow  isn't  shoveled  at  all  on  our  street  f 

MRS.  LEM.  (knocking  again)  If  you  will  kindly  come 
to  order. 

MR.  HERR*.     I  beg  your  pardon,  Mrs.  Lemming  worth. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  Oh,  go  right  on,  of  course.  Don't  mind 
me.  I'm  late  because  I  had  to  stop  at  the  dressmaker's, 
and  she  took  so  long  to  fit  the  waist.  Mrs.  Green  is  always 
so  particular  about  my  dresses.  She  says  I— Oh,  what  do 
you  think,  she's  making  Hilda  Martin's  wedding  dress,  and 
it's — 

Miss  TRIMS  ALL.  (starting  up  and  crossing  to  MRS.  MUN 
SEY)  Oh  !  is  Mrs.  Green  making  Hilda  Martin's  wedding 
dress  ?  What  is  it  ?  Why  /  never  knew  Hilda  had  a  dress 
maker  make  anything. 

MRS.  LEM.  Humph  !  she  never  did.  Heaven  knows  where 
she'll  get  the  money  to  pay  for  this. 

MARGARET.  Oh,  but  this  is  her  wedding  dress.  Of  course 
she'd  have  to  have  that  made. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  What  is  it  ?  What  is  it  made  out  of, 
Mrs.  Munsey  ? 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  Why,  it's  blue  cashmere.  Now,  of  course, 
some  people  might  like  it,  but  it  wouldn't  be  my  taste. 
Now,  when  I  was  married. 

Miss  TRIMBALL*  Is  it  light  blue  or  dark  blue  ?  How  is 
it  made  ? 
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MARGARET.  I'm  sure  Hilda  would  look  very  pretty  in 
light  blue — she's  so  fair. 

MRS.  LEM.  I  don't  approve  of  her  having  any  such  non 
sense  about  a  wedding  when  she — (the  ladies  discuss 
the  possibilities  of  HILDA'S  wedding  dress  in  a  most  ani 
mated  way— all  speaking  at  once,  and  no  one  listening  to 
anyone  else— much  to  MR.  HEERESFORD'S  amusement  who 
picks  up  a  book  from  Ids  desk  and  waits  for  peace) 

MRS.  LEM.  (loaving  her  hands  in  the  air)  Ladies,  ladies 
—if  you  will  kindly  come  to  order. 

MARGARET,     (laughing)     Yes,  we  must  get  to  work. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.     Yes,  of  course.     Don't  mind  me. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (as  she  goes  back  to  the  sofa)  I  think 
blue  is  funny  though. 

MRS.  LEM.  (seating  herself  at  the  head  of  the  table)  As 
the  chairman  of  the  committee,  I  have  deemed  it  wise  to 
obtain  these  samples  of  the  material  which  may  be  pro 
cured  for  the  price  within  our  limit.  Now,  the  short  aisle, 
leading  across  the  front  of  the  church  at  the  left,  is  never 
'seen,  and  almost  never  used  ;  and  in  considering  the  mat 
ter  I. have  decided  that  it  would  be  a  useless  and  wasteful 
expenditure  to  put  carpet  on  that. 

MARGARET..  Oh  !  but  let's  do  it  well — now,  that  we 
really  can.l>ave  a  new  carpet  at  last. 

MRS.  LEM.  Ahem!  we  take  it  for  granted,  of  course, 
that  this  sum  intrusted  to  us  will  be  expended  to  the  best 
advantage,  and  not  uselessly  or  recklessly. ( '-•'•'•  •' 

M  ARGARET.  Yes,  but  just  that  little  strip  won't  be  much 
more,  and  it  will  spoil  it  all  if  we  don't  have  it. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  I  agree  with  Mrs.  Lernmingworth — we 
mustn't  waste  the  money. 

MR.  HERR.     What  do  you  think  of  this,  Mrs.  Munsey  ? 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  (who  has  risen  to  look  at  herself  in  the 
mirror  over  the  mantel)  What?  Oh!  I— why,  don't  ask 
me.  I  don't  know  anything  about  business,  you  know. 
Whatever  you  say,  of  course,  Mr.  Herresford,  will  be  all 
right.  (MARGARET  and  MR.  HERRESFORD  laugh — the  others 
froivn) 

MRS.  LEM?  This  is  not  a  matter  to  be  lightly  considered 
— on  the  contrary  it  is  a  matter  of  very  grave  importance. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  Oh,  I  know  it  is.  Do  forgive  me,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Lemming  worth.  But,  you  know,  I  really — you 
U'ill  excuse  me,  icon't  you,  dear? 

MRS.  LEM.  Am  I  to  consider  Mrs.  Munsay's  out  of  the 
matter,  then  ? 

MR.  HERR.  Oh,  no,  no !  You  must  help  us  out,  you 
know,  Mrs.  .Munsey. 

-MAKfiAir-.T.    .Oh,  she  will,  of  course. 

MR.  HERR.  If  we're  going  to  vote  about  it,  wre'll  have  to 
wait  for  Miss — - -— 
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..MARGARET.     For  Vietorin.  yes,  to  be  sure. 

Mus.  LKM.     Thar,  is  unnecessary,    we   have  a  majority 
here.     We  will  now  put  tile  question  to  vote.     Those  in 
favor  will  signify  by  saying  "  aye." 
MRS.  MUNSHY.     Aye,  for  what  ?    Which  is  which? 
MJSS  TRIMS-ALL..    Oh  dear  ! 
MRS.  LEM.     Ahem  !    I  will  state  the  question  once  more, 

those  in  favor  of  carpeting  the  side  aisle 

JANIE.     (entering  from   the  dining-room}    Excuse   mo, 
Mr.  Herresford,  Maria  wants  to  know  if  you  forgot  to  get 
the  butter. 
iViR.  HERR.     Why,  Janie,  I 

MARGARET,  (smiling)  Oh,  you  know  you  did,  Mr.  Her- 
resford, 

JANIE.     I'll  get  it  and  be  back  in  a  jiffy. 

.MRS.  MUNSEY.  (rising)  Why,  you  poor  dear  man ! 
Haven't  you  any  butter  ?  We  have  lovely  butter,  and  I'll 
send  you  some  as  soon  as  I  go  home. 

MRS.  LEM.  You  don't  mean  to  tell  me  you  don't  have 
butter  from  one  place  regular.  Why,  old  John  Watts  has* 
been  bringing  me  butter  and  fresh  eggs  for  the  last  ten 
years  every  Saturday  morning.  But  what  can  you  expect  ? 

Miss  TMMBALL.'  (rising  e&itedly  and/going  to  MR.  HER- 
RESFORD)  I've  churned  myself  this  morning  and  I'll  go 
right  home  and  fetch  you  some. 

MR.  HERR.  Ladies,"  I  beg.  Sit  down,  Miss  Trimball,-! 
couldn't  think  of  letting  you.  Janie,  get  some — get  any 
thing. 

JANIE.     Will  I  go  to  Ilipsley's  or  Crocker's  ? 

MARGARET,  (at ill  laughing)  Mr.  Hipsley  has  some  nice 
fresh  butter  just  in.  I  stopped  there  as  I  came  along. 

JANIE.  (from  the  dinhuj-room)  Maria,,  I'm  going  to 
get  the  butter.  If  the  front  door  bell  rings  while  I'm  gone 
you'll  have  to  go. 

MRS.  LEM.  I  will  state  the  question  once  wore— those  in 
favor  of  carpeting  the  side  aisle  at  a  needless  expense,  will 
signify  it  by  saying  "  Aye." 

MR.  HERR.  Just  a  moment,  please.  I  believe  I'd  better 
not  vote.  It  really  isn't  a  matter  which  concerns  me  at 
all.  you  know. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  Oh,  Mr.  Herresf  ord !  No  fair!  How 
will  we  know  how  to  vote? 

JARET.     Yes,  of  course,  you  mustn't  desert  us. 

MRS.  LEM.     I  must  ask  for  seriousness  and  respect. 

MR.  HERR.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mfs.  Lemmingworth, 
I'm  sure.  I'm  in  favor  of  carpeting  then. 

MRS".  MUNSEY.    So  am  I !    So  am  I ! 

MARGARET?.     Here  too! 

MRS.  LEM.  This  is  non-parliamentary,  and  I  consider  the 
decisions  are  given  without  due  consideration. 
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Miss  TRIMS  ALL,.     I  vote  against  it. 

MRS.  LEM.  That  is  useless  now.  You  are  quite  over- 
weighed,  of  course.  However,  now,  if  I  may  be  allowed  a 
word  of  suggestion  on  the  matter,  I  present  this  as  being 
the  best  thing  in  the  market  for  the  price. 

MARGARET,  (leaning  forivard  to  take  the  sample)  Oh, 
that's  lovely,  Mrs.  Lemming-worth  !  Isn't  it,  Mrs.  Munsey  ? 
(aside  to  MRS.  MUNSKY)  Do  say  yes,  and  let  it  go  without 
a  fuss.  Tliis  will  do  as  well  as  anything. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  Oh,  beautiful !  Mrs.  Lemmingworth 
has  such  good  taste,  hasn't  she  ? 

MAKCMR«9i — Why  not  leave  the  entire  thing  in  Mrs. 
Lemming  worth's  hands,  now?  We  know  it  will  be  ivcll 
done,  an-d  ask  Miss  Trimball  to  be  a  committee  of  one  for 
advice  and  consultation, 

MR.  I  {KMT"  .By  all  means.  Don't  refuse  us,  Mrs.  Lem 
mingworth. 

MRS.  LEM.    Well,  I— 

MARGARET.  No,  we  won't  take  "  no  "  for  an  answer. 
Make  her  say  "  yes,"  Miss  Trimball. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (simpering)  Your  duty,  you  know, 
Mrs.  Lemv.n.i.isifcorth. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.      Yes,  Mrs.   Lemmingworth,   remember 
your  duty,     (turning  away  her  head  to  hide  her  smiles) 
""MRS.  LEM.     My  duty  !     Y<es^  it  is  my  duty  alone  which 
makes  rne  consent — :iot  that  I  like  the  position  of — 

MARGRtfRH*'.     Oh,  no.  we  understand.     It's  very  unselfish 
and  kind  of  you  to  do  it  for  us,  I'm  sure.     Now,  that's  all, 
isn't  it,  this  morning?     (rising) 
SSEY.     Ch.  is  that  all? 

T.Ii-'S  Tiimi'.ALL.  (as  the  others  rise)  May  I  speak  to 
you  a  moment,  Mr.  Herresford  ? 

MRS.  ilKRR.     Ortainly. 

MRS.  L:<:M.  (drawi)nj  the  others  aside)  Look  at  this 
closely  jniil  you'll  see  what  a  really  superior  thing  it  is.^ 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  I  want  to  ask  you  about  my  solo  next 
Sunday.  I  want  losing  something  fitting  and  sympathetic 
with  .your  sermon.  I  can  sing  so  much  better  when  I 
know  I'm  in  harmony  with  your  thoughts. 

MR.  HERR.  I  see.  Well,  anything  simple  and  sweet 
will  do.  Your  songs  are  always  pleasing,  Miss  Trimball. 
We  all  appreciate  them  very  much. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  Oh,  do  you?  You  are  so  good  I  I  try 
on  i,..ir<l  to  please  you. 

K.JARET.     Well,  I  must  hurry.     Good-bye,  good-bye, 

body. 

.  HERR.     (quickly)     Oh  !  are  you  going? 

UGARET.     Yes,  good  morning. 

.  HEKR.     Good  morning,     (he  indicates  by  pantomime 
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that  MARGARET  is  to  wait  in  the  parlor  until  the  others  are 
gone) 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (calling  MR.  HERRESFORD  back  as  MAR 
GARET  goes  into  the  hall)  Then  you  can't  suggest  any 
special  thing  ? 

MR.  HERB.    No,  I  believe  not. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  You  couldn't  let  me  read  the  sermon, 
so  I  could  be  sure  of  selecting  the  right  thing  ? 

MR.  HERR.  (embaivassed  and  annoyed,  but  trying  to  be 
kind)  Oh — I — I'm  afraid  not — I  really  haven't  it  in  shape, 
you  know. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  (who  has  been  adjusting  her  bonnet  at 
the  mirror)  Why,  has  Margaret  gone  ?  I  must  go  too 
then.  Good-bye.  Good-bye,  my  dear  Mr.  Herresford, 
you've  been  so  kind. 

MR.  HERR.  (taking  her  hand)  You're  sure  you're  quite 
warm  now,  Mrs.  Munsey  ? 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  Oil,  quite.  Dear  me  !  Now,  isn't  that 
just  like  me  ?  I've  forgotten  my  rubbers. 

MR.  HERR.  Let  me  get  them  for  you.  Allow  me,  if 
you'll  sit  down. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  Oh  !  thank  you,  thank  you.  You're  so 
good.  It  does  seem  nice  to  have  a  man  do  things  for  you. 
Mother  says  I'm  spoiled.  Dickie  spoiled  me.  Poor  dear 
Dick  !  (putting  Jier  handkerchief  to  her  eyes) 

MR.  HERR.     (rising)     There. 

MRS.  MUNSEY.  Oh,  thank  you  !  This  heel  doesn't  seem 
quite  on.  (Mil.  HERBESFOB'D  kneels  again)  The  snow 
makes  them  stick  so.  Oh  !  (losing  her  balance  and  put' 
ting  her  hand  on  MR.  HERRESFORD'S  shoulder)  Mother 
says  I  ought  to  wear  arctics  but  I  can't  bear  them.  They 
make  your  feet  look  so  big,  don't  they,  Miss  Trimball? 
(to  MR.  HERR.)  Don't  forget  you're  coming  to  have  a  cup 
of  tea  with  mother  and  me  Tuesday  at  five,  you  know. 
We  shall  be  so  heartbroken  if  you  do.  Mother  is  so  fonc( 
of  you,  you  know.  And  dear  me,  der  me,  how  dreadful ! 
I've  forgotten,  why,  I  never  could  have  gone  home  without 
it — I've  forgotten  to  give  you  mother's  love,  and  she  sent  it 
so  carefully.  Do  forgive  me.  I'm  so  sorry.  I  meant  to  of 
course.  But  I  haven't  much  of  a  mind,  you  know,  Mr. 
Herresford.  Good  morning,  good  morning. 

MR.  HERR.  (following  MRS.  MUNSEY  to  the  door)  Good 
morning. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  (calling  him  back  again)  You  will 
know  whatever  I  sing,  my  hearths  in  it,  won't  you,  Mr. 
Herresford  ? 

MR.  HERR.  I'm  sure  your  heart  is  always  in  your  work, 
Miss  Trimball.  (Miss  TRIMBALL  sighs  conspicuously  and 
goes  up  to  MRS.  LEMMINOWORTII,  who  can  be  seen  struggling 
with  her  rubbers  in  the  hall) 
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Miss  TRIMBALL.  Come,  Mrs.  Lemming  worth,  are  you 
ready  ? 

MRS.  LEM.  I'm  just  putting  on  my  rubbers.  There 
now  !  Come  on.  Good-bye.  I'll  do  the  best  I  can  in  the 
matter. 

MR.  HERE.     I'm  sure  you  will. 

Miss  TRIMBALL.  There  isn't  anything  I  can  do  for  you  ? 
Anyone  sick  I  can  visit  ? 

MR.  HERR.  Oh,  nothing,  nothing,  thank  you.  Go  home 
and  take  care  of  yourself.  Good  morning,  ladies.  Thank 
you  very  much  for  coming,  (as  the  outer  door  closes  ivitli 
a  bang,  MR.  HERRESFORD  comes  bath  into  room  and  listens. 
MARGARET  comes  cautiously  across  the  hall] 

MARGARET,     (at  door)     Are  they  all  gone  ? 

MR.  HERR.  All  gone.  I  always  feel  like  a  conspirator 
when  I'm  with  you. 

MARGARET.  (laughing)  That's  rather  a  doubtful 
speech. 

MR.  HERR.  Because  you're  the  only  one  in  the  whole 
place  who  understands  at  all. 

MARGARET,  (still  laughing  and  turning  away  nervously) 
Poor  Mrs.  Lemming  worth.  That  was  rather  a  master 
stroke  of  yours. 

MR.  HERR.  Of  yours,  you  mean,  I'm  always  a  coward 
where  Mrs.  Lemming  worth  is  concerned.  I've  given  up 
long  ago. 

MARGARET.     But  we  got  the  side  aisle,  didn't  we  ? 

MR.  HERR.     Yes,  we  got  the  side  aisle — rather  you  did. 

MARGARET.  I  notice  you  never  give  up  anything  but — 
something  you  don't  want,  anyway. 

MR.  HERR.  (walking  away,  with  a  quick  sigh)  I  don't 
know  about  that,  (turning  back  to  her)  Margaret,  Miss 
Margaret,  you're  very  wise — if  you're  not  gray-headed.  Sit 
down.  I  so  often  wonder  where  it  all  came  from — your 
strength  and  judgment.  Every  one  turns  to  you  intuitively 
for  guidance,  and  I  also  wonder  what  you  are  going  to  do 
with  it  all  ;  if  you  don't  sometimes  rebel  at  this  little  nar 
row  life  and  want  something  freer,  broader,  where  you  can 
use  that  beautiful  mind  of  yours.  (MARGARET  looks  at 
him  quickly  then  away)  And  I  want  to  ask  you  something 
which  I  want  you  to  answer  very  honestly.  Do  you  think 
T  had  better  go  away  ? 

MARGARET,     (after  a  pause)     What  do  you  mean? 

Mr.  HERR.  Haven't  I  made  a  mistake  by  coming  at  all  ? 
iven't  I  failed  dismally?  There',?  something  wrong  — 
newhere. 

MARGARET,     (recovering  her  composure)    Yes,  there  is 

niGthing  wrong. 

MR.  HERR.     (eagerly)    You  feel  it? 

MARGARET.    But  not  with  you.    If.  you  think  the  life 
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seems  little  to  ms — what  must  it  be  for  you?  I've  soon  it 
all  from  the  first— the  prejudice  because  you  did  come  from 
another  world — the  petty  annoyances  that  have  come  to 
you  in  a  thousand  ways.  I  know  there  have  been  times 
when  you  have  wanted  to  .scream  out  from  the  house  tops, 
"  Let  me  alone  !  let  me  alone  !  "  But  you  have  gone  on, 
bravely  ami  patiently  until— no,  don't  pay  yon  have  failed 
— it  isn't  that :  they  do  love  you  and»believe  in  you. 

MR.  HERR.  It  puts  new  life  into  me  to  hear  you  say  so. 
Are  you  sure — are  you  sure  ?  (goiiny  to  her) 

MARGARET,     (raising  her  eyes  to  him)    I  am  sure. 

MR.  HERR.  Thank  you.  And  now — I — I'm  going  to 
show  you  something,  (lie  takes  the  letter  from  the  desk 
and  gives  it  to  MARGARET  who  reads  it  slowly  aloud) 

MARGARET,  (reading)  "  A  silent  friend  warns  you — you 
must  marry  Aurelia  Trimball."  (after  a  pause)  I  caift 
believe  it  !  I  can't  believe  it !  Oli  I'l'm  so  sorry  for  you, 
and  so  ashamed— for  us. 

MR.  HERR.  (taking  the  letter  and  tearing  it  up)  Never 
mind.  Don't  let  it  trouble  you.  Funny,  isn't  it  ? 

MARGARET.  Funny?  It's  disgraceful!  What  are  you 
going  to  do  ? 

MR.  HERR.  That's  just  it.  Thai's  what  I  want  to  ask 
you.  Shall  I  go  away,  or  shall  I  stay— and  ask — someone 
else  to  be  my  wife  ?  (MARGARET  wows  away)  Don't  think 
me  a  coward.  It  isn't  myself— I'm  thinking  of  her ;  and 
whether  they'd  make  her  miserable  ;  and  whether  she'd  be 
brave  enough  to  face  it — even  if  she — cared  for  rne. 

MARGARET,  (slowly)  Why,  of  course,  she  would — if 
she  cared. 

MR.  HERR.  Even  if  she  were — Victoria  ?  (MARGARET 
puts  out  her  hand  for  a  chair  and  sits  quickly)  Ah!  you 
see,  even  you  hesitate  at  Victoria. 

MARGARET,  (with  her  face  turned  away)  It  is  Victoria 
then  ? 

MR.  HERR.  Yes,  Victoria.  Is  it  very  strange?  I  sup 
pose  it  does  seem  so — arid  yet  to  me  it  seems  the  most  nat 
ural  thing  in  the  world.  She — she— needs  to  be  loved,  you 
know.  She  is  not  like  you — so  strong  arid  well  poised. 
(MR.  HERR,  goes  to  MARGARET  and  stands  bending  over  her 
a  little,  as  she  sits  with  her  back  to  1dm,  her  head  resting 
on  her  hand,  her  elbow  on  the  back  of  tJ;.e  chair)  Do  you 
know,  Margaret,  you  don't  mind  my  calling yoti  Margaret, 
do  you  ?  I've  wondered  so  many  times  what  sort  of  a  man 
yo\i  will  marry.  I've  thought  of  all  the  men  I've  known 
— and  know,  and  among  them  all  I  can't  find  one  worthy 
of  yon.  I  can't  imagine  a  man  daring  to  woo  you— or 
thinking  for  a  moment  he  could  satisfy  you  or  make  you 
happy.  But  I  want  you  to  be  happy.  I  hope  I  may  see  the 
completion  of  your  glorious  womanhood. 
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MARGARET,  (with  an  effort)  Thank  you,  Mr.  Herres- 
ford. 

MR.  HERR.  Do  you  mind  telling  me  what  you  really 
think  about  Victoria — and  me?  Don't  hesitate.  If  you 
think  I'm  a  fool — say  so.  I  want  to  know.  It  will  help 
me. 

MARGARET,  (slowly,  without  moving)  I  think  Victoria 
— the  most  lovable — the  most  irresistible  girl  I  have  ever 
known.  With  a  mind  far  beyond  what  she  is  supposed  to 
have,  and  a  heart  which,  if  touched  in  the  right  way— and 
by  the  right  one,  could  lift  her  into  great  spiritual  strength 
and  sweetness. 

Mi*.  HERR.  Do  you?  Do  you?  How  good  it  is  to  hear 
you  say  it. 

MARGARET,  (without  moving — going  on  in  the  same 
monotonous  tone)  L  think  a  strong  good  man  can  make  a 
woman  what  he  wants  her  to  be,  if  she  loves  him ;  and 
why  shouldn't  Victoria — love  you?  I  don't  know — it  all 
seemed  a  little  strange  just  now.  I  hadn't  thought,  of 
course.  But  don't  be  afraid,  if  you  are  sure  that  that  is 
what  your  life  and  heart  need.  Don't  fear  that  she  can't 
realize  your  ideal  of  what  your  wife  ought  to  be — to  help 
— and  you  know.  Love  always  touches  the  highest  key 
in  a  woman's  nature,  and  through  it,  and  because  of  it,  and 
for  it. — (emphasizing  her  words  with  her  tightly  closed 
hands)  even  the  most  commonplace  of  us  may  some 
times  do  things  winch  at  least  we  will  not  be  ashamed  to 
look  back  at,  through  the  years  that  are  to  come,  (she 
fights  back  the  tears) 

Mii.  HSRR.     Then  you  don't  hesitate,  even  at  Victoria  ? 

MARGARET,  (after  a  moment's  pause — rising,  smiling 
bravely  and  giving  him  her  hand)  Not  even  at  Victoria. 

MR.  HERR.  (taking  her  hand  in  both  his)  God  bless 
you,  Margaret !  I  hope  love — a  great  love,  will  come  to 
you. 

MARGARET.  Don't  you  think  there  are  sometimes  things 
greater  than  love? 

MR.  HERR.     Only  one  thing,     (the  bell  rings) 

MARGARET.     Arid  that  is? 

MR.  HERR.     Renunciation. 

MARGARET,  (slowly— drawing  her  hand  away)  Yes — 
renunciation. 

JANIB.  (throwing  open  the  hall  door)  Here's  Miss  Vic 
toria. 

(Enter  VICTORIA — bright,  gay,  frivolous.) 

VICTORIA.     Oh,   here,  you  are  !     Your  mother  said  I'd 
probably  find  you  here.     Good  morning,  Mr.  Herresford. 
Are  you  and  Margaret  all  the  committee?     I  was  quite 
sure  you  wouldn't  iie§d  me. 
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MARGARET.  Oh !  but  we  did  need  you.  Indeed  it  all 
depends  upon  you,  Victoria.  Doesn't  it,  Mr.  Herresf ord  ? 
The  question  remains  for  you  to  settle.  .I'm  off — no,  you 
can't  come  with  me  ;  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  do. 
Make  her  tell  you,  Mr.  Herresford.  Good-bye — good-bye, 
dear,  (pushing  VICTORIA  back  from  the  door,  she  rushes 
out  laughing  and  waving  her  hand  as  she  passes  the  ivin- 
dow.  There  is  a  long  pause  after  MARGARET  goes  out — 
then  VICTORIA,  smiling  over  her  muff  says) 

VICTORIA.  I  wonder  if  I  could  have  a  glass  of  water. 
I'm  so  thirsty. 

MR.  HERR.  Why,  of  course,  (going  quickly  to  the  door) 
Janie,  Janie !  a  glass  of  water,  please,  (another  pause, 
VICTORIA  goes  to  the  window,  looking  out  interestedly) 

VICTORIA.  Isn't  the  snow  pretty?  (another  pause) 
Don't  you  like  pretty  things,  Mr.  Herresford  ?  (stretching 
her  head  to  see  up  the  street) 

MR.  HERR.  (significantly)  Yes.  (JANIE  enters  with 
the  glass  of  water)  Thank  you,  Janie.  Thank  you,  Janie. 
(as  JANIE  peers  around  him  at  VICTORIA  !  Exit  JANIE.  MR. 
HERRESFORD  crosses  to  VICTORIA,  with  the  water,  but  stands 
staring  at  her  and  forgetting  to  give  it  to  her)  Oh  !  (start 
ing,  as  VICTORIA  smiles  at  the  glass  which  he  holds) 

VICTORIA,  (just  touching  her  lips  to  the  glass)  Thank 
you.  That  was  so  good.  I  was  so  thirsty.  Well,  I  must 
,go  now.  (she  drops  her  glove  and  they  both  stoop  to  pick 
'*£  up) 

MR.  HERR.     (holding  on  to  the  glove)     Oh.  don't ! 

VICTORIA,     (drawing  it  slowly  away)     Oh,  but  I  must  ! 

MR.  HERR.     Why  did  you  desert  us  ? 

VICTORIA.  Why  did  you  put  me  on  the  stupid  thing? 
Don't  3^0  u  know  by  this  time  that  I  utterly  abhor  all  that 
sort  of  Stuff,  and  will  not  be  bothered  with  it?  A.  carpet 
committee  !  (laughing)  Why  didn't  you  give  Margaret 
Norton  the  money  and  send  her  to  town  to  buy  the  carpet 
and  be  done  with  it  ?  You  know  perfectly  well  she  knows 
more  about  carpets  than  all  the  rest  of  the  congregation 
put  together.  She's  much  more  capable  of  running  a 
church  than  you  are.  Now,  isn't  she  ? 

MR.  HERR.  Yes,  I  believe  she  is.  I  don't  know  what  I 
should  do  without  her. 

VICTORIA.  Oh  !  (looking  at  him  quickly  and  then  cross 
ing  to  fire) 

MR.  HERR.    Are  you  cold  ? 

VICTORIA.     Oh,  dear  no,  not  at  all. 

MR.  HERR.     Let  me  put  some  more  wood  on  the  fire. 

VICTORIA.  No— no — no  I  not  for  me.  I'm  going  this 
minute. 

MR.  HERR.     Oh,  don't — don't  !  not  just  yet. 

VICTORIA.     But  I  must.     This  is  highly  improper.  What 
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would  Mrs.  Lemming  worth  say  if  she  knew  I  was  calling 
on  the  rector  t 

MR.  HERE.    Oh,  bother  !  Mrs.  Lem. — 

VICTORIA.  What  ?  That's  rank  heresy — positive  sacri 
lege  !  What  has'come  to  you  ?  (laughing  she  goes  to  the 
door.  MR.  HERRESFORD  following  takes  her  hand  and 
draws  her  back) 

MR.  HERR.  Please,  just  a  moment.  I — I  want  to  ask 
you  something. 

VICTORIA.  Ask  me  9  Why  didn't  you  ask  Margaret  ?  I 
don't  care  whether  you  have  a  carpet  at  all  or  not. 

MR.  HERR.  (turning  away)  No,  I  know  you  don't. 
That's  just  it.  I  know  my  life — I  mean  the  church  life — 
but  I— I— I— 

VICTORIA.  Do  you  ?  What  is  it  you  want  me  to  say — 
whether  it  shall  be  red — green — or  blue  ? 

MR.  HERR.     Oh  !  it  isn't  the  carpet  at  all.     It's  you. 

VICTORIA.     Me  ?     (laughing)    I  don't  understand. 

MR.  HERR.  And  I  can't  tell  you.  It  seems  harder — more 
impossible  than  I  thought. 

VICTORIA.  J  am  more  impossible  than  you  thought  ? 
Thank  you.  Oh  !  you  want  me  to  come  to  prayer  mee1 1- 
ing? 

MR.  HERR.  Oh,  don't  !  I — I  love  you.  It's  absurd  I 
know — and  you're  laughing  at  me.  I'm  poor — a  country 
minister,  and  you — you're  a  butterfly — utterly  free,  apart 
from  duties  and  troubles  of  any  kind.  That's  all.  I'll  go — 
and  you'll  forget.  But  I'm  glad  I  said  it.  I  love  you. 
That's  all. 

VICTORIA,     (after  a.  pause)    That's  all  ? 

MR.  HERR.  (holding  the  door  open  for  her)  That's  all. 
Good-bye. 

VICTORIA,  (with  her  head  bowed — going  slowly  to  the 
door)  I'm  sorry  I  won't  do.  I  should  have  tried  so  hard. 
I — I  think  I  could  make  even  Mrs.  Lemming  worth  love 
me — if  I  tried— for  you. 

MR.  HERR.    Victoria  !     (springing  toward  her) 

VICTORIA,  (stepping  back  from  him)  No — no !  you 
didn't  ask  me. 

MR.  HERR.     (catching  her  in  his  arms)     Will  you  ? 

VICTORIA,  (lifting  her  head  after  a  moment)  Shall  I 
have  to  go  to  prayer  meeting  ?  (he  smiles  at  her)  No,  I'm 
not  laughing  now.  I  shall  always  have  a  prayer  in  my 
heart  that  I  may  be  worthy  of  you.  But  it  frightens  me  a 
little. 

MR.  HERR.  Margaret  says  love  teaches  us — and  I  be 
lieve  it  does. 

CURTAIN. 
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OR,  THE   MILLKR'S 


(AN  IDYL  OF  YANKBHLAND.) 

A  RURAL  COMEDY  JN  FOUR  ACTS. 

By  HERBERT  DURRELL  SflART. 

Eight  Male,  Three  Female  Characters.      Scenery  Easily  Arranged, 
Costumes  Modem. 

Amateurs  will  find  this  one  of  the  easiest,  brightest  and  most  mirthful  of  oemodiat 
to  produce.  The  play  is  built  on  the  life  and  character  of  a  typical  old  New  England 
miller,  who  is  also  Justice  of  the  Peace.  This  piece,  which  is  brimful  of  comedy  and 
good  situations,  affords  scope  for  easy  character  acting,  and  creates  unlimited  merri 
ment.  Humw,  wit,  sentiment  and  pathos  are  most  ingeniously  interwovex,  and 
the  delighted  interest  of  spectators  from  first  to  last.  It  will  make  a  sore  bit 
localities.  Price,  26  cents. 


JUST  PUBLISHED. 

THE  VILLAGE  BELLE. 

JL  NEW  RURAL  COMEDY  Iff  THREE  AOT8. 

By  HERBERT  DURRELL   SMART, 
Author  of  "Ifww  JbO*"  "A  Bustie  WoovnQ,"  de.,  cfe 
ttr.  Smart's  play,  "Mine  Falls,  or,  The  Millar's  Daughter,"  has  made  such  » 
jeemendons  success  that  we  take  pleasure  in  offering  '*The  Village  Betw." 

Eight  male,  three  female  characters.     Scenery  easily  arranged, 
Costmnes  me&aru  and  ruatie. 

Tkc  story  of  the  play  is  laM  ia  a  N.w  H«»p*ir9  **•&**/"*" 
»nfl  the  rural  life  and  eha«aeter  «f   that  rSitty  is  *rft6hfnlly  depiated. 
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364  Fruits  of  the  Wine  Cup 
35b  Drunkard's  Warning 

378  Under  the  Gail  Light 
379  Daniel  Rochaf 
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403  Mariner's  Return 
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380  Caste 

404  Ruined  by  Brin* 
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405  Dreamt 
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358  Widow  Freebear* 

882  Home 
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335  Little  Barefoot 
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337  Pearl  of  Savoy 

361  Larcert 
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409  Nightingale 

338  Dead  Heart 

36S  Lucille 

386  Daniel  Drue* 

410  Progress 

339  Ten  .Nights  in  A  Bar-room 
340  Dumb  Boy  of  Manchester 

363  Randall's  Tbumfc 
364  Wicked  World 

387  Two  Roses 
388  Adrienue 

411  Play 

412  Midnight  Charge 
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365  Two  Orphans 

389  The  Bell* 

413  Confidential  Clerk 

342  Cricket  on  the  Hearth 

366  Colleen  B-twn 

390  Unc!e 

414  Snowball 

343  Printer's  Devil 

367  'Twixt  Axe  and  Crown 

3s»l  Courtship 

415  Our  Regiment. 

344  Me*'*  Diversion 

368  Lady  Clancarthy 

391?  Not  Such  a  roo, 

116  Married  for  Money 
Hamlet  iu  Three  Act* 
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FRENCH'S  INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHTED  EDITION 
OF  THE  WORKS  OF  THE  BEST  AUTHORS. 

The  following  very  successful  plays  have  lust  been  Issued  at  25  cents  per  copy. 


A  PAIR  OP  SPECTACLES.     Comedy  In  3  Act* 
bv  SYI>SKY  GRUNDY,  author  of  "Sowing  the  Wind,' 

THE  BALLOON.    Farcical  comedy  In  8  Acts  by  J. 
H.  I'JAKNI.I:*  and  MANVILLK  FBNN.    6  male,  4  female- 

A'c.     8  male,  3  female  characters. 

characters. 

A   FOOL'S  PARADISE.     An  origin  «l  play  in  3 

MISS  «  LEOPATRA.    Farce  In  8  Acts  by  Aara0B 

SHIKLK-.'.     ?  male,  3  female  characters. 

Wind,''  Ac.     6  male,  4  female  characters. 

SIX    PERSONS.      Comedy  Act  by  L  ZAMGWILL. 

THE  SILVER  SHIELD.    An  original  comedy  in 
3  Acts  by  SYDNEY  GRUNDY,  author  of  "  Sowing  the 
Wind,"  Ac.     5  male,  3  female  characters. 

1  male,  1  female  character. 
FASHIONABLE  INTELLIGENCE.    Comedi 
etta  in  1  Act  by  PKRCY  FUNDALL.    )  male,  1  female 

cha  ,-acter. 

THE  GLASS  OP  -FASHION.    An  original  com- 
edv  in  4  Acts  by  SYI^NKV  GKUNDY,  author  of  "  Sowing 

HI  OH  LAND    LEGACY.     Comedy  in  1   Act  by 
BKAMUON     THOMAS,    author   of   "Charley't    Ant." 

thp  Wind,"  Ac.    5  male.  5  female  characters.                   I      5  male,  2  female  characters. 
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New  Recitation  Books 

Amateur  Operas 
Articles  Needed  by  Amateur* 
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